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[ONE PENNY. 


THE VENERABLE AT VENTNOR. 


Owing to the Festivities of the Summer Season, culminating in the catastrophe at Blackpool last week, Aux has been completely prostrated. 
-Icting under the advice of Sir Andrew Clarke, he is staying atl Ventuor, where it ts hoped complete rest will, in time, restore him fo 


health. There is no immediate danger. 


SHIFTED TILES.—(Nothiny to do with “ Lovse Tiles” at the Vaudeville). 


Only fancy, if these Hats had been worn at the different periods represented, the effects would have been peculiar, wouldn't they? Please to observe 
that the Eminent’s Hat is conspicuous by its absence. 


ato 


| ALITTLE MORE OF MARIA MARTIN, THE 
MOLE CATCHER’S DAUGHTER. 


THERE was, and still is, a pretty general belief that the dis- 
covery of the much-talked-ot murder of Maria Martin, at the 
Red Barn, Polstead, arose from a rumour of her mother, on 
several consecutive nights, seeing in a dream her daughter mur- 
dered and buried in that building. 

But, as a matter of fact, the dreams are never once mentione 
in the report of the trial. Dreams are not a legal tender, and 
ghosts can’t take oaths in witness-boxes 

The trial, therefore, had to start fair with ascertainable facts 
on this side the ‘‘ border line.” The evidence was plain enough. 
Maria had been seen by a P Raa ef brother (as was related last 
week) to enter the barn. he brother waited and watched, and 
never saw her leave it. She had gone there nominally only to 
change the boy’s disguise, which she wore to escape the obser- 
vation of the parish constable, who held a warrant for her arrest 
on account of certain irregularities in her life, for her own proper 
raiment; and Corder, her murderer, in whose company she 
went to the place, was seen (but denied his identity) carrying a 
Bede ee close to the barn at a later hour than he professed to 

ave left it. ‘The keys of the barn in which he had shot, and 


ne 
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possibly stabbed the girl, were always kept at his mother’s, a well-to- 
do farmer's, house ; but from that day he took charge of them himself. 
Contrary to precedent, too, when the wheat was stacked in the barn, 
Corder assisted in stacking it “ himself, and invariably placed the 
straw and first layers over the spot from whence the body was dis- 
interred, and this was a task he never before liad attempted.” 

When the coroner and jury visited the barn, they !uund in one of the 
doors some shot marks, and on the floor some stains that were adjudg: dl 
to be of blood ; and on the body being dug uy by the murdered girl's 
father, who searched the barn at atime that no wheat was in it, for 
traces of the suspected crime, Maria's ear-rings, comb, and some of her 
wearing apparel were found on it. 

Added to this there were the statements of several witnesses as to the 
strange accounts given by Corder of the missing girl to whom he said 
he had been married after an alssence of a month or so One asked him 
if she were at any distance, thinking it strange she did uot return to 
her native place and to his mother’s house, and to this he replied that 
she ‘did not live at any great distance,” and that he could go to her 
whenever he liked. He said also, in reply to a question as to cause for 
jealousy, “1 know that when Tam not with ler nobody else ia,” He 
Knew too, he said, that, though a gay woman, she would never have 
another child, He was positive of it. 

He borrowed « spade of a woman a day or so after the time of the 
girl's disappearance, He had asword sharpened before the murder. He 
was in possession of pistols, which he showed at his victim's house. 
These pistols were found in his possession when living (as explained 
last week) as the husband of the proprietress of a highly respectable 
young ladies’ school at Haliny. 

The whole story is full of curious facts, and throws a strange light on 
the life of titty-eight years ago. When apprehended he was taken down 
to the George Inn at Colchester by the Detiance coach. ‘The Colchester 
‘Town Gaol was foul to be “insecure” so the Bow Street Runner took 
him back to the inn, and they slept together on the same bed, Corder 
being handcutled by one wrist to the officer and the other wrist tied to 
the bedpost. A pleasant night the prisoner must have passed. 

Before they hanged him “he was led by his own desire around the 
different wards of the prison, and shook hands with the different 
prisoners. The men he addressed appeared to be deeply affected, as 
indeed did most of the prisoners who witnessed the melancholy sight. 


s * s s * s 

For a while the two bright and beautiful boys who had been per- 
using the above narrative (we allude to Alexandry, the Battersea B!os- 
som, and William, otherwise the Gore-Begrimed) sut motionless in 
meilitation. Then Alevandry murmured— . , 

‘¢ Ain't these 'ere vorpses a beastly nuisance to get rid of ?’ 

William nodded, ‘If we ever again have occasion to put away Uncle 
Benjamin, we'll lay in quicklime ready for the job.” 

“1 wonder,” sail Alexandry, ever thoughtful of the future, ‘ how 
much you can get for a penny?” 

( Next week the strange stury of Eugene Aram. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest. 


W. Haris (Warrington).— Yrs; the removal of the Widnes post- 
master was announed in a peculiar way in the “Liverpool Daily 
Courier.” ——T. Born (Bedford Row) —TAaak you, —C. WILKINSON 
(Saffron Walden). — Would readily insert your jokes had we room. -- AN 
OLbD SUBSCRIBER IN Discuise.— Your sketch of William Higgins, Esq., 
otherwise Blood-Stained Bill, makes him far too old. ——-Tovsy ANN 
(Stamford Hill).—Theve's a mystery about the Eminent's Wingham that 
cannot yet be sol ved.— -Mac (Inverness).— The tvoth/rush, or rather the 
remains of the tvothbrush, which you send up as having been sound 
on the banks of the Caledonian Canal, does really belong to the Eminent, 
It's one he lent tr his frien’ McNal some tine back, when the latter 
gentleman wos in London, and he never returned it, Thank goodness, 
ALLY has it now, and it's on exhibition in the shop window,——T. J. 
SHEARD (Islington).—The abduction of Alecan/r hy Lovth has nol yet 
tuken place. Jt may: wonders never ccasr,—A. B. (Arbroath).— 
The Boy Sloper and the Boy Alexander are one and the same. Surry 
we cannot use your lines. —F. Hay (Southampton).—Surry we have 
no rvom for your MS.——NeMbeER Nip.—Very sorry we have no room 
for your letter, or your “ Alphabet Concerning Demoiselles.” — Tootsie's 
love, and she thinks both awfully good. — Quiss (Shetlield).—All back 
Nos, of “ Hate-Houiway” are to be had. ‘Jack AND JILL” ts not 
published from the same oijice. 153, Fleet Strect, is the abode of ‘J. 
inD J.”——** Darbysuire Dick” (Derby) —There must have been 
dreadful goings on in the train, if all you say be true. — JumBo.”— 
The Special Double-Page Gratis Suprlement, ‘ALLY at the Inven- 
tories,” uppeared last week, September 1th.—M. I’Banrson (Essex).— 
The Eminent is so flattered by your verse that he prints it hereundev, 
and hopes that to the air of ‘Sally in our Alley " it will become as 
popular as ‘‘ Tommy, make room for your Uncle." 
Of all the papers that are so bright, 
There's none like ALLY Stover! 
Where're Tam, by day or nizht, 
I've always ALLY SLoPEK! 
When I sit down and drink my 
Tea, or else a little coker, 
T always have beside my cup 
‘That paper, ALLY Soper!!! 
INQuIRER (Leeds).—"‘ Heart or Brain!” ts the title of a little book, by 
the author of “ Before I Began to Speak,” and may be had at the leet 
Printing Works, London, £.C.——A, |. 8S. —There's nothing like the 
old cure—Fill your mouth with water and sit or the hob till it bails. 
—— 


TO ADMIRERS CF TOOTSIE. 


“ALLY SLoper’s Hatr-Houipay,” for August lith, containing the 
Gratis PLatE, 
“MISS SLOPER ON WOMAN'S RIGHTS AND THE 
USELESSNEsSS OF MAN,” 
may be had sor Une Penny, or Post-free \!,d. "' The best portrait e7 
Tootsie yet published.” 
Address—‘' 'l'HE SLOPERIES,” 

99 Shoe Lane, london, E.C. 


£1: 1 O-—— 

And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the Best 
EPITAPH, IN A VERSE OF FOUR LINES, FOR THE TOMB OF 
A. SLOPER, ESQ., F.O.M., T.0.E., T.W.M., ETC., ETC. 

Address :—'' Epitapl: " Editor, 
"(THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.> The List will close Satunvay, OCTOER drd. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


———f 

THE court at which I have been in attendance this last week is a tennis 
court, where I have succeeded in distinguishing myself beyond my 
tondest anticipations. I had not been at it for more than a couple of 
hours when I had bruised my hand with a racket, blacked my eye with 
a ball, and sprained my ankle by a fall. They all said I was getting on 
very well. They declared that I couldn't expect to do more on a first 
attempt, but that by patience and perseverance | miglit reasonably ex 
pect to qualify for the Hospital for Incurables in a weck or two. 


JOHNSON was particularly fond of a good dinner, indulging when he 
had the means in both quality and quantity. One day an admiring 
stranger, after watching him for about an hour and a quarter, observed, 
‘] wonder, sir, that a celebrated scholar like yourself should devote 
himself to the pleasures of the table.” ‘Sir, you are an idiot,” replied 
the doctor. ‘ Do you think it was intended that good dinners should 
only be enjoyed by fools?” 


9. 


Dn, ade, 


Srorer’s mnissing Gingham? You'll 
Reward, 


TO SMOKE HFRRINGS.. Iiav: 
ready a tobacco-pipe; procure the 
number of Herrings you require,chop 
them moderately line, and stuff the 
howl of your pipe With them. Ignite 
with a taper, and diaw vigorously. 


Conductor, Excuse Ine, mum, but ain't that 


THE MERRY ALPIST: 


he 
ste LL; 
Sgt Pale Lo wn, 


| The Viennese Lady Orchestra 
at the Albert Palace. 
get the £10 | 


The Modest Little Flageolet. 


ERS’ GUIDE. 


on. THE SMOK 


TEARS OF REGRET. 


| Grocer. Vm very sorry, Ladies and 
Gents, but I must do it. 


eB 


A CHUBBY languid young masher consulted a celebrated hysician the 
otherday. ‘‘Can’t eat!” cried the masher, ‘‘ Let's have a look at you,” 
ejaculated the doctor. ‘There's nothing organically wrong,” he con- 
tinued. ‘Now take my advice, young Sertbean; 0 over to Egypt 
and race the Arabs down the big pyramid and up the next for a tew 
wecks. The barbarians can perform the feat in about two minutes, 
This will give you employment suitable to your brain, a healthy appetite 
and a real complaint to suffer from, vi:., corms. When you come back. 
I daresay I may be able to introduce you to an excellent chiropodist.”” 

* 


* 
‘© Youna lovers lately wed,” or those 
Who figure as /iancées, 
And they whose bashful nature shows 
By glances what they can’t say; 
These are with but one thought imbued— 
How to be kind and pleasing ; 
In other words, their attitude 
Is one of vis-d-vis-ing. 


But when a brief instalment flies 
Of Time, that eda: verum, 

They're found in such an altered guise, 
Oue feels inclined to jeer ‘em. 

The causes of such change to trace 
We take to diagnosing ; 

To quote again a dancing phrase— 
Our friends are dos~-dos-ing. 


* 

A poor consolation to her lord and master this, we're afraid :—Some 
time ago a good wife, residing in the neighbourhood of Perth, went to 
town to purchase some little necessaries, and to visit several of her old 
acquaintances, In the course of her peregrinations she had the misfor- 
tune to lose a one-pound note. Returning home with a saddened heart, 
she encountered her husband employed in the cottage garden, to whom 
she communicated at great length all her trausactions in town, conclud- 
ing with the question, ‘‘ But, man, you winna guess what's befaun me?” 
‘* Deed, I canna guess,” said the husband, resting musingly on his spade, 
‘ Aweel,” rejoined his helpmate, ‘'I hae lost a note; but dinna be 
angry, for we rather ought to be mair thankful that we had ane to lose.” 

*@ 
* 


“Aun,” said an old coachman, ‘a-hevin’ sot on the box a matter of 
fall thirty years, and what's more, never missed a day, barring the 
Friday I was married, and one of my remarks is, I never see a sailor in 
top boots, and I never see a Jew pedlar with a Newfoundland dog. | 
belong to an association, and we've none of us see it. There's a hundred 
inembers, and I’ve inquired of every man of ‘em, for it is my remark. 
But some people see a deal more than their fellows, a many things 
through life mayhap you've seen, but 1'll take odds you never obsarved 
a black man a-driving a stage-coach.” 

oe 
« 


‘THERE is nothing like throwing in a moral now and then, if it is only 
to show the extreme respectability of the caravan. ‘' Gold-seekers find 
their labour most productive as they work up towards the source of the 
stream, the heaviest particles being, of course, carried the shortest dis- 
tance. A large nugget is seldom floated down the stream. So it is in 
everything. Ascend, continually, towards the source. The pure gold 
of knowledge, truth, and happiness must be sought at the fountain-heail.” 
ALLY hopes his readers soy bie rush for the head. 

° 


* 
Iiakk ! the rustle of the dress, 
Stiff with lavish costliness : 
Here comes one whose cheeks would {lush 
But to have her garments brush 
"Gainst the girl whose fingers thin 
Wove the weary ’broidery in ; 
And in midnight’s chill and murk, 
Stitched her life into the work — 
Bending backwards from her toil, 
Lest her tears the silk might soil ; 
Shaping from her bitter thought 
Heart’s-ease and forget-me-not ; 
Satirizing her despair 
With the emblems jroven there ! 


Biwows Jones borrowed a fiver from his Nephew Peter in an absent- 
nunded way. About three weeks afterwards, Baer hurried into Brown 
Jones's oflice, and said, ‘(an you let me have a pound or two, uncle ; 
| came out without cash, iu have to go into the West-Eud unexpectedly. 
[may not be back in the City to-night.” ‘Certainly, my boy,” re- 
turned Brown Jones, ina lordly manner ; ‘here are a couple of janglers. 
1 can call in and get em back from your clerk as I go home. © It isn’t 
much out of my way, and, as you know, 1 never mind obliging a relation.” 
* 

Tue following is one of the many very amusing anecdotes which occur 
in ‘‘ Memoirs of Generals.” A jollicking Hibernian of the light division 
in the Peninsula, was once trudging leisurely along the with a pig 
in a string behind him, when, as bad luck would have it, he was over- 
taken by General Craufurd. The salutation, as may be supposed, was 
not the most cordial. ‘' Where did you steal that vig, you plunderin 
rascal?” ‘* What pig, Gineral!” exclaimed the culprit, turning rounc 
to him with an air of the most innoceut surprise. ‘ Why that pig you 
have got behind you, you villain.” ‘ Well, then, I vow and protest, 
Gineral,” rejoined Paddy, nothing abashed, and turning peared to his 
four-footed companion as if he had never seen him before, ‘‘it is scan- 
dalous to think what a wicked world we live in, and how ready folks are 
to take away an honest boy's character, Some blackguard, wanting to 
get me in throuble, has tied that baste to my cartouch-box.” 

* 


> 
There is un almost childlike simplicity displayed in the following ad- 
vertisement, which appeared in one of the many journals with the largest 
circulation, etc., lately :—‘‘ Ten to twenty pounds wanted (frequently) 
for few weeks, by gentleman in good position. Good interest paid, and 
full particulars given, Security, promissory note and cheque for amount, 
Address,” etc. ee 
2 


I'm lord of the ivory hammer, 

I've the “gift of the gab,” and don’t stammer 
At telling a fib, 
But with verbiage gli!) 

Pile smart taradiddle on craminer. 

With my Jupiter Tonans rat-tat-ah ! 

‘Ts there any advance upon that?” ali! 
Wine, pictures, or plate, 
Foot-bath or estate, 

I knock down to sharp or to tlat, ah! 


A JUDGE recently made the following sapient remark : ‘* Men go into 
public houses respectable and respected, and come out felons.” When 
men go into public houses we admit that they are usually respected by 
the publicans, that is, if they consume a respectable quantity of tluid ; 
but it is a great question, if they leave their wives suddenly in the street 
in order to do so, whether the ladies would willingly endorse the opinion 
as to men’s respectability in such cases. The “ felon” part of the judge's 
statement has startled us considerably ; the number of criminals that 
are wandering about uncared for ly a careless police must indeed he 
enormous, Would coming out of a railway refreshment bar constitute 
felony, we wonder? Pops 

* 


How To KILt OwLs. —If you find that an owl is looking at you from 
a tree, and you wish to bring him down, you have only to keep you! 
eyes steadily fixed upon him, and move slowly round the tree ; in his 
eagerness to watch your movements—owls are wise—he forgets to turn 
his body, and his eyes following yours, his neck is soon twisted ott. 
ee 


Wantep a Wire.—The advertiser, a settler in Canada, can offer a 
home toa strong young woman of twenty-tive, not above work. She 
would have to rough it till the town gets a bit bigger, as more leave 
than come at present; the marsh is being drained, so the death-rate 
will be fixed ditfcrently shortly ; when food is obtainable, she must be 
able to cook it ; she must be pious, but not too far gone on that track. 
The advertiser is a widower, having recently lost his wife, which adds 
to his respectability. Apply, T.W., &c. 
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TOOTSIE ON WHEELS. 


———— 

Every well-regulated girl, unless betrothed to a carriage man, ought 
to be a cyclist. 

‘Four years ago,” says a ‘ Lady Cyclist’ in (usse/l's Magazine, “a 
woman on wheels was a rare and conspicuous sight; but to-day there 
are few parts of Englanl—perhaps I 5 
may say of the United Kingdom —where 
a tricycling maid or matron excites any 
wonder in the mind of the spectator. 
Certainly no more 
delightful means of 
locomotion was ever 
placed within my 
sex's reach,” 


an SSS iS 


Tuotsie and Bol doing @ pace. 


Just so, The only thing, however, which rather tells against the 
maid” or “matron” thus employed is a somewhat awkward back 
view that they present to an awe-stricken assembly, Above everything 
the lady cyclist ought to study her shoes and stockings, and even then 
it is questionable whether a sort of splash-hoard or screen would not be 
preferable to the back view of two wretched legs anid a rag of a skirt 
spasmodically convulse:!. 

“The tricycle gives women at once a tweans of wandering far afield, 
of exploring forest glades and heathery moorlands ; of tinding close to 
their own familiar haunts beauties hitherto undreamed of, which, 
without such aid, they would never have heen able to discover. We 
have slowly grown to realise that, in these days of over-brain-work and 
over-civilisation, no medicine but fresh air can calm the restless pulses 
and soothe the fevered mind, and the tricycle offers to women that 
panacea for over-wrought nerves and tried tempers.” 


The Duke and Billy come a mucker. 


There's something in that. I should imagine the ‘little temper” 
might be brought down by a dose of tricycle. But I shouldn't think the 
Sociable would be a big success if the ‘loving husband were of the 
party.” “ Why not ride instead /” asks some one. ‘‘ All that can he said 
in praise of the tricycle applies equally to the horse; but while thousands 
luay enjoy the former, the latter is within the reach of the rich alone.” 

‘True, the plebeian but useful donkey does not come toaruinous price 
per hour; but there really and truly is no exense for a well-regulated 
virl getting betrothed to scmething that doesn’t run to it. 

After all, I daresay there may he something in the idea, and Lord Bob 
and [ have tried a sociable as an experiment, and we got on capitally 
till we fell ont—I mean, quarrelled. 

The look and Billy, however, were not long coming to grief, which 
naturally was what might be expected. Boys will be boys. 

We came across some girls, too, from the Friv., «nd grief was their 
portion also, They nearly killed a poor donkey, 


The “Priv.” girls collide with a coster. 


That's, perhaps, the worst of cycling. It's so awfully dangerous to 
other reopie who get in the way—and the way is every way. You never 
know, to half a mile, which way a lady cyclist is comine. 


£10 REWARD. 
—LOST!— 


AT THE INVENTORIES, 
ON SATURDAY EVENING, 


A IN UM BR Wis Tt A. 


Description—rather bulky and worn, with one or two patches 


Whoever has font the same, and will bring o7 ser «Lit to the office of 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY," 
THE “SLOPERIES” 99 SHOE LANE. LONDON, E.C,, 
SHALL RECEIVE THE ABOVE RBWARD. 


A STAGE-STRUCK VISCOUNT. 
I've a noble pedigree, 
In yo0d-looking as you sec, 
A viscount, if the simple truth be told, 
Tol-de-rol ! 
Rut on that I don’t Iuy stress ; 
What I do affect is dress, 
And that’s a sort of taste that calls for gol, 
Tol-de-rol ! 


So, observing on the stage 
There exists a sort of rage 
For niacompoops of title to appear, 
Tol-de-rol ! 
Who are not required to act, 
Merely dress and move with tact, 
And make a thousand pounds or so a year, 
Tol-de-rol ! 


T resolved that I would go 
On the stage at once, you know, 
And therefore sent a manager my card, 
Tol-de-rol ! 
I went on within a week, 
Soon as Il been tanght to speak, 
Yet actors chatter "bout ‘‘ working hard,” 
Tol-de-rol ' 


ee 


THE COMPLAISANT MAN. 


THE complaisant man is a brute. We could bribe small boys to howl 
their iron hoops over his favourite corns, and chuckle with fiendish 
glee at his agony. Complaisance may |e detined—an address which 
aims at pleasing by disreputable means, The ‘complaisant” is one 
who salutes a man at a distance, calls him tle best of creatures, seizes 
hoth his hands with expressions of admiration, and will not let him go, 
He insists upon accompanying him a little way, teazes him with in- 
quiries of ‘* When shall he have the honour of seeing him!” and at last 
leaves him with exclamations of praise. He tells foreigners that their 
pronunciation is superior to that of the natives. When he is out to 
dinner he entreats the host ‘‘to call in his children,” and when they 
come he observes that ‘‘one fig is not more like to the other than they 
to their father.” He kisses them ; makes them sit by him; with some 
he cracks childish jokes ; others he dandles to sleep on his knee, at 
the same time feeling the greatest discomfort and inconvenience. You 
may always see him among the men of most note and substance. At 
the theatre he always takes care to be close to the people of rank and 
talent. He goes about to the philosophers, sophists, and leading men 
in all branches of art, and gets them to attend his musical evenings, in 
order to give some spectator the opportunity of saying to another, 
“That is the gentleman to whom this place belongs.” 


—__——— 


TO ETHEL 


For whom do you, my charming girl, 

Now dress with such becoming neatness ? 
With whom do you in waltzes whirl, 

And talk with such enchanting sweetness ! 


Who now with passionate delight, 

Yearns madly for your fleeting glances, 
And sits up all the livelong night 

To have with you just two short dances ’ 


Ife soon shall find, unhappy boy ! 

The moment that he thinks he’s gaining 
Your heart, you are severely coy, 

And only love the power of paining. 


But yet you'll be so sweetly cold 
When you return him all his letters : 
He'll love more madly than of ol, 
And cling more fondly to his fetters. 


My locks are Hecked with silver grey, 

For me you have no power of harming ; 
But even Pam forced to say 

That you are most supremely charming. 


At least, within my smoking room, 
I don't regret your lost alliance, 
Yet if | saw your brilliant bloom, 
I might retract my bold detianee. 


a 


VALUING BEAUTY. 


A Persian Ambassador, Mirza Aboul Hassan, while he resided in 
Paris, was an object of so much curiosity that he could not go out 
without being surrennded by a multitude of eazers, and the ladies even 
ventured so faras to penetrate his hotel, 

On returning one day from aride he fonnd his apartments crowded 
with ladies, all elegantly dressed, not all equally beantiful, 
Astonished at this unexpected us ave, he onquired what these 
European odcdisqies contd possibly want vath him, "Phe interpreter 
replied that they had come ok at his Exeelleney. The ambassador 
was surprised to find himself an object of curiosity amony a people 
who hoast ef having attained the acme of civilizition, and was nota 
little offended at conduct which, du Asia, would) have been considered 
an nnwarrantible breach of good breeding 5 le accordingly avenged 
himself by the following scheme: 

The iustrious foreigner afected tote charmed with the Indies 5 he 
looked at them attentively, alternately pointing tothen: with his finger, 
and speaking with great earnestness to his interpreter, who le was well 
aware would be questioned by bis fair vi-itants, aud whom he therefore 
instructed inthe part le was to act. Accordingly the eldest of the 
ladies, who in spate of herage probably thought herself the prettiest of the 
whole party. and whose curiosity was particularly exeited after his 
Excellency lad passed through the suite of rooms, coolly inquired what 
had been the object of his examination, ‘ Madam,” replied the in- 
terpreter, “1 dare not informyou.”” © But Twish particularly to know, 
sir.” Indeed, madam, it is impossible 1" Nay, sir, this reserve is 
vexations: T desire to know.” Oh! since vou desire, madam, know 
then that his Exeelleney bas heen valuing you.” Valuing us! how, 


re’ © Yes, ladies, Ins Execllency, after the eustom of lis country, 
, 


ups been setting a price upon each of you” © Well, that’s whimsical 
enone and how meh nie that ludy be worth, according to his esti- 
mation?” * A thousand crowns.” % And the other ??  ** Five hun- 
dred crowns,” ** And that vouns lady with fair hair 7’ Three hun- 
dred crowns.” *+ And that brunette 2° The same price.” And 
that lady whois painted £" % Fifty crowns.” And) pray, sir, what 
may De worth in the tarif of his Exeelleney's good graces 2" Oh, 
madam, “on really must exeuse me, TP obeg.” © Come, come, ne cone 
cealments.” The Prince merely said as be passed you— —" ** Well, 
what did he say ¢” inquired the lady with yreat eagerness,‘ He said, 
madam that he did not know small coin of this econntry.” 


2 & 


THE AWFUL NOB AND THE MOULDY 
MENDICANT. 


—— 
PART 1. -THE NOB SPEAKS, 

I aM what asnob would callanoh, I am of noble birth, and de- 
scended in a straight line from William the Conqueror. I am alsoa 
splendid man to look at. I do not say much, not having much to say, 
but I look a lot, and that does as well. 

It is only snobs who rush about 
saying things. Nobs maintain a dig- 
nitied silence; it’s easier, and goes 
farther. 

My income is a decent one. I have 
a few hundred thousands per annum 
(I do not at the moment remember 
low many), and I used to be of rather 
a generous nature, I generally used 
to take out a pocketfal ef sovereigns 
when I went for a walk, and | gave 
them away, for the fun of the thing, 
to heggar people and such like. It 
surprised them and amused me. 1 
suppose there was no particular harm 
in it. 

Now all ischanged. My young life 
is blighted, I'll tell you how. 

A fellow I know, who is also a nob, 
but not quite such an awful nob as | 
am, one day said he read a joke some- 
where in a comic paper, something 
about a little girl and a farthing. | 
couldn't see the joke, as this other 
nob put it, but perhaps he might not 
have remembered it rightly ; but what struck me most was the farthing. 
I said to this other nob, ‘‘ Look here, other nob,” I said, only calling 
him by his name, you kaow—“ what is a farthing ; I never saw one in 
my life, did you ’" 

“Well,” said the other nob, ‘I can't exactly say I ever did, but | 
know a fellow who knows another fellow who has a fellow who's a kind 
of cousin of his —” 

1 said, ‘‘ Look here, other nob, we're piling up the fellows, aren't we ’ 
If you can get at anybody who knows where you can go and buy a 
farthing —at all reasonably—I'll make it worth his while.” 

This rather stumped the other nob, I thought it would. He is one 
of those fellows who can do anything till the time comes, and then they 
can do nothing at all T made my mind up I should most likely die 
before I ever saw a farthing. 

Extraordinary to relate, I saw one the very next day. 


‘*T gave them away.” 


* s * * * * 

T was in the City, and I wanted in a great hurry to write a letter. T 
could not see a stationer’s shop to buy a sheet of paper and an envelope 
Dut there was a post-ottice close at 
hand. I wrote my letter on the tly- 
sheet of another letter, and asked 
at the post ofli-e for a stamped en- 
velope. 

I give my sacred word of honour, 
as an awful nob, that I bought that 
envelope in perfect innocence. 1 had 
never done such a thing before. I 
had not the remotest notion what it 
would cost (I thought two or three 
of the penny things, perhaps); but 
they gave me in change for my six- 
pence four penny things and a half- 
penny and—a farthing / 

I tell you, on my sacred word or 
honour, | am right It was a little 
hit of « coin, very like a sovere'gn. 
I thought at first they had made a 
mistake, and it said ‘ Farthing” on 
it. [should not have believed the 
thing if I had not seen it with my 
own eyes. 

I took a cab directly, and went 
down to the club to show it to the 
other nob. We had a little dinner ; 
there upon the strength of it, so to speak, and I made my mind up 
to havea hole drilled through the farthing the very first thing in the 
morning. 

On the way home I met a beggarman in an awfully desperate condi- 
tion, and feeling, as usual, in the coat-tail pocket | generally kept a 
handful of loose sovereigns in—I gave him that unhappy farthing. 


** Look here, other neh.” 


PART IL—THE MENDICANT'S TURN, 

I aM a poor wretched miserably mouldy mendicant, and my life isa 
hurthen to me. However, | am going to drown myself in balf an hour's 
time, so it doesn’t much matter. 4 . 

Throughout my deplorable existence I have been in a chronic state of 
ghastly impecuniosity. I have had one or two wives and several large 
families, and nothing to support them on, 

The united families are now crying aloud for bread. They are twenty- 
eight in number, and it will take a matter of fourteen half-quarterns to 
anything like fill them comfortably, And perhaps, even then, they may 
want cheese, : : 

This is horrible, and something must be done. Upon retlection, I 

really don’t see how I can mend on drowning myself. 
‘i I have not worked much, it is true, 
but I have begged very hard indeed. 
1 own with pride I have worked all the 
charities with considerable success, and 
generous people generally have heard of 
me again and again. 

When, however, the nnited family 
hegan calling for bread, I had had a 
run of bad Inck, Verhaps I had not 
been making etlorts enough. I took off 
my embroidered satin dressing-gown 
and Berlin wool slippers, and donning 
my professional apparel, went bare- 
footed torth. 

An idea had struck me, [I had heard 
of a generous nobleman who went about 
giving away sovereigns, I had ascer- 
tained his address, and meant to dog 
his footsteps all the evening till ] laniled 
one. 

I found him. I followed him. I 
moaned close behind him. I whined 
and wailed by his side. I got in front 
of him, and uttered hollow groans, 

At last he put his hand into his 
pocket. I saw the bright coin gleam 
in his hand. He gave it me, and next 
moment galloped off in a cab, 

I greedily gazed upon my prize. 
Then gave a piercing ycil of rage and despair. 

He had given neo bright farthing! 

In about twenty-five minutes from now I shall have soucht solace in 
a watery crave. 


“PT shall he ina watery save” 


* * * e . 


PART IIL—THE NOB AGAIN. 


* * ‘ > * . 

TsHatt. never be happy again, The tirst and only farthing Lever had 
in my life is gone, never to return. 

I have tried to forget it, but Lcan't. I feel a kind of melancholy 
madness coming over me. Uy to now Tam harmless, but I thivk | lad 
better go somewhere and get taken care of. 

Exense my babbling 
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A very excellent paper, ne «| ubt, monsieur, lut not in 
with the “Mate -Horpay ” 


ORE SELFISHNESS AT MARGATE, 


, 3 q e boat ; uncl n't. “NOW'S THE TIME TO LAY IN YOUR COALS.” 
P.ayful Babe. I say, Clara, pull off your boots and stockings, there's a good fellow, and come and help me to Lapp sein p hired nape wom ts, tet Bonk. Wallasnd'aahawd nicked 


1. Boodlely bought the Goose in 2. “Ain't it a beauty?” says he to Tozer; + “*T shall have the satisfaction 4 The hospitable Boodleby also 
time so that it should develop under “come and dine off him on the “th.” of sticking my knife intothe beast!’ invites Gaugeley. ‘Certainly, dear ,; 
his own eye, as it were. says T., in the solitude of his own boy,’ says (i.; ‘if I have a weak- ’ 
| chamber. ness, it’s goose.” 


1K ano,” —The way some people are tickled 


5. Miss Gumble likewise is in- 6, Stingimann, B.'s German neigh- 7. But now comes a crisis. On the evening 8, This is what Boodleby saw on the 
vited, and accepts with much — bour, will come also, ‘ vid gladdiuess! of the vsth, two mysterious individuals might morning of the 2th, in the place of 
THE NEW PURPLE-FACED MONKEY. pleasure, “It issureto beten- It vill sabe me buy von for mine have been seen (1ut they weren't) near Gooseys his poor bird. His expectant friends 
F arful scene in the Monkey House at the Zoo last Saturday, der,” saystte maidentoherself. zelf!" happy home. will please accept this intimation, 


SAAN 
AAAS 
— 
=v, 
= 


SAS 


SSS 


— 


jf \ 


BREAKERS AHEAD! 


AN 
=F 
ee tans 


TRUE LOVE—AT THE “PROMS.” 


Leonora, Oh, Charles! do pray look at the people, and listen to the music. ; Sailor (to his wifr). There, there, don't pipe vour cye, old gal. ‘Taint a storm at sea 
Charles (not merried yet, bu! in hopes), Oh, Leonora! 1 seem to fee] the music so much | you've got tu he afeerd on, The worst part on it is from here to Portsmouth in this ‘ere 
better louking at you. ! Nephew. ' land cratt. 
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CELESTIAL ANSO TERRESTIAL. 
°° In spite of remmstrances from Prince Henry of Battenberg, who, dressed in the kilt, called on M‘ Nab, the latter yentlenan still vrges on his wild career. 
MNAB OF THAT ILK; OR, THE ELDER IN DIFFICULTIES (AS USUAL), 


THE MERRY EXPERIMENTALIST. 


“Blown your house to bits with dynamite? Well, 1 
admit it. Only an experiment, my dear sir, However, 
don’t let that interfere with our friendship, Comeand have 
acup of tea with me to-morrow. What do you say?" 


a ‘elite’ ag 

in the dis- 

» thinks it's Janet's other sweetheart, and his 

rival. ‘*Blid o' Wallace, wha's this/" 


1. Janet (to M‘Nab, who has gone off ina tiff at haviog 
to hold endless 1) “Gaun away, me mon, gaun away! 2. Reflection, “Ah winder whoit 
there'll be one here sin that'll be yled to tak your place, it is Janet s expectin, !" 

and maybe he'll no swear quite sa much,” 


THE MOOR THE MERRIER. 
When you are out fora day's partridge shooting, be sure 


a a poo pe ae cere eee ee Y. sight, ye heathen. Ye wil s. ‘Ah never saw sic na deil as this! All sin no haa 
5. ‘And where may you be gaun?” coort Janet, wid ye?” ray left on me bock,’ 
ae a 7. “* What dae ye think you're «aun ta dae?” Charging the enemy, 


1 


// 


THE DANGERS OF RAILWAY TRAVELLING. 


Lady. Sir, Lam under the impression that you kissed me 
while we were in the last tunnel. Gentleman. Madam, I 


7 


did! Lady. Then at the next station | sball—— — Gent. = she 
A Nay, ere you perfurm any such rash act, let me explain, 10. Who takes an clevated 11. “This wid try the patience o' Job—that Sabbath um- 12, Hiss! Groan!! Berlud!!! 
The justification of ing conduct isin the fact that I love position. Drella din for. Ah feel the sino’ me head getting tight noo,” 14. “He's deed at last. A'll just gaun and git a pick and shovel 
and bury him out o° sight." —(To be continued.) 


you dearly. [she gave him in charge, nevertheless, 12, Attack ila M'Nab, ‘My blid's boiling.” 


I CumMINGS 


| 
{ 
\ 


: a — ee ee A PAIR OF SNUFFERS., TALLBOYS IS SHOWING HIS COUNTRY COUSIN 
THE USUAL SEASIDE TROUBLE (AT RAMSGATE). | Robert Macaire in the act of opening | “THE INVENTORIES.” 


uF = - ‘ 


Oh, Minnie, isn’t it annoying? We've been hard at work all the morning, and that awful box of his. Agony of Jajues Tallboys. Aint I Tired! Nota hit of it. You Country Fellows think nobody 
now the horrid sea is coming up, and will wash it all away again. Strop, alias Bertrand. can Walk but yourselves, Come along! Step out! 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


_— sa 


“ On Tuesday next, being’ Michaelmas Day. the citizens of London will, 
in accordance with ancient custom, assemble in Guildhall, under the 
presidency of the new sheriffs, for the 
purpose of electing the Lord Mayor for 
the civic year commencing on the ninth 
of November next. Goose-day may, at 
some period, have been, to a certain 
extent, appropriate for the ceremony, 
but nowadays Lord Mayors don’t seem 
to be at all bad sorts of fellows, I 
would nod to a Lord Mayor, if I'l met 
him out, almost anywhere, 


Tue Naples Correspondent of the 
Daily News writes:—At the office of 
the Adige of Verona there appeared 
the other day an aged lady, still robust 
und gay, who offered to recite at per- 
formances proposed to be given in favour 
of old actors, reserving a benefit night 
for herself. She was Roslinda Caruso, 
formerly an actress, well-known in 
Verona through her career, and lately 
on account of her venerable age. She 
was born on 27th August, 1785, and has, 
therefore, just completed her 100th year. 
She is still able to read without spec- 
tacles. All the savings she had been able 
toaccumulate during #0 yearson the are 
had been devoured by the troubles she had gone through, principally 
hy the burning of the Monte di Pieta and the inundations which oc- 
curred a few years ago. o° 


At the recent Glamorgan Summer Assizes, before Mr. .Justice Stephen, 
an action was brought against the proprietor of a newspaper for the 
recovery of damages for the publication of a libel. It was announced 
to the judge that the defendant had agreed to submit toa verdict for 
£75, with costs, and to give an ample apology. In putting the case to 
the jury, his lordship said :—‘ It was most desirable that the Press 
should ‘be free to discuss all public affairs ; but if they went a step 
further, if the Press became not only entitled to discuss public but also 
private affairs and private character, and that merely in order to provide 

ossip and to sup ty foolish people with subjects to talk about to the 
atsed vantage of their neighbours, then the liberty of the Press to do so 
was equivalent to the slavery of everyone but the Press. Ifa person 
was to be free to say of any man that his relations with his wife were 
so-and-so, that his relations with his child were so-and-so, that he had 
been unfortunate in business, or that he was a victim to an infirmity 
which he concealed, then the freedom and pleasure of private life were 
at anend, It was to be regretted that the defendant should have per- 
sisted up to the last moment, and until he (the judge) had made an 
appeal to the learned counsel who conducted the defence. To drag the 

rivate affairs of this young woman before the public, for a court of 
justice to be made the theatre of wretched gossip, so that, to use his 
‘own phrase, Swansea might revel in the satisfaction of hearing the 
daughter of a baker, twenty-two years of age, cross-examined about her 
little love-stories, he (lid think would be a pitiable scandal.” 

*@ 
* 

Ir the strike at the Elswick works had lasted three days longer Sir 
William Armstrong and his oe would have been obliged to refuse 
a contract of nearly £60,000, 
and the work would have gone 
abroad. Strikes are very un- 
satisfactory to both sides, A 
working man, a friend of 
McGooseley’s, the other day 
went in for a strike—on his 
wife’s head—with a pewter pot. 
Both he and the wife have re- 
gretted it ever since. 


* 

By invitation of the firm of 
Messrs. Chubb and Co., Limited, 
the largest strong room in the 
world has been inspected by a 
large number of bankers, archi- 
tects, and others. Amongst the 
“others” foremost, of course, 
was the Eminent ittérateur. 
It is needless to say that he was 
the observed of all observers, 
and on his departure Messrs. 
Chubb presented him with a 
fireproof safe, in which they p ; ; 
advised him to put his hat every night, in case of fire. 

+ 
* 

Tae suicide, some weeks ago, of Miss Annie Sharpe, who leaped 
off Beachy Head and fell a distance of 400 feet, which was shown 
at the inquest to have evidently been inspired by a love quarrel 
between the «deceased and a young man who had broken off the 
engagement, gains an element of additional pathos from some inci- 
dental facts which the investigation of the case has brought to 
light. A young Essex gardener, having read of the suicide in the 
daily papers, concluded that the young woman who had destroyed 
herself was an old sweetheart whose whereabouts he had not been 
able to trace. Being poor, this young man started for London 
from Essex, en route for Eastbourne, and arrived at London Bridge, 
weary and without means, after a disheartening walk of thirty miles. 
Once on London Bridge, this ardent rustic lover could not find his way 
out of town, and had no personal knowledge of the direction he ought 
to take for the south coast, but, being determined to walk to East- 
bourne, he consulted one of the metropolitan police, A City yentle- 
man, overhearing the inquiries as to the route and the burning tale of 
the young man’s intentions, advanced the latter 10s., and the wearied 
Essex traveller at once, with simple honesty of purpose, handed the 
gentleman thus befriending him a watch as a proof of the sincerity of 
search for the remains of the girl with the auburn hair. The young 
lover was thus with the 10s. able to ride instead of walk to Eastbourne, 
where he had the melancholy satisfaction of finding his suspicions but 
too true as to Annie Sharpe being his old tame. 

*¢ 


Let's hope Jarrett, Booth, Stead, and Co, feel nice and comfortable 
over this little job, Did you see that account in the St, /ames's Gazette 
» of another Booth, some years ago, 
who, from the most virtuous of 
motives, as he said, abducted a 
little girl whose parents were 
about to place her in a convent? 
The judge gave him full credit for 
his intentions, and eighteen 
months for treaking the law. 
Can't help laftin’! 
*@ 


In Dublin several women have 
been convicted for selling drink 
unlicensed. In one case the de- 
fendant, when the officer knocked 
at her door, went to bed, and put 
bottles of whisky under her. On 
the officer entering her bedroom, 
she betrayed herself by causing 
the bottles in the bed to shake, 
In the case of another defendant, 
the officer said her dress was fitted 
with pockets to hold bottles, and 
these were discovered by her sitting down on one and breaking it, the 
whisky running down on the floor before the police. 
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fog peepee Reva the (reat Eastern, “7-4 = — a — 

able to obtain sui permanent a ear , by er Oo! z 

Justice Chitty, to be offered for sale 

by auction at Lloyd's. She is at 

resent idle off Milford. Her last 

ope lies with the wood merchants, 
unless the Dook Snook buys her, 

e 


. A 
A younc girl in Rome, who is 
described as being as good and 
modest as she is beautiful, is one 
of three sisters, the two elder of 
whom are said to be better known 
to the aristocrats frequenting the 
«lemt-monde than in the real monde. 
They lived with their mother, a 
lady of good birth, and were gene- 
rally known as ‘the Venetians.” 
The young Prince D. saw the 
youngest when a mere child of 
thirteen or fourteen, and conceived 
a violent attachment for her. He 
offered her marriage, but the mo- 
ther objected that she was too 
young, and the young lady was 
sent to a first-rate educational es- 
. tablishment to perfect herself in 
the accomplishments becoming to 
-_— ————— her future position, But at last 
. the stern family council seems to 
, have prevailed, and he withdraws 
his promise. The young lady is now seventeen, and her mother brings 
the action for 100,000fr. expeniled, as she states, on the strength of the 
promise of marriage. The trousseau, a costly one, was already ordered, 
The case will be tried shortly. 4. 4 
* 


A CHIROPODISsT was charged with being drunk and disorderly at 
Hans Place, Chelsea, some time back, Sergeant Bradsley, B46, stating 
that the defendant, while intoxicated, made a great disturbance. He 
was shouting that he was a champion chiropodist, and that he could 
cut all the people's corns in the world. Defendant said he had a sun- 
stroke some weeks bei and a very little beer overcame him. He felt 
he was very awkwardly situated just now. 

* « 


e 
In Madrid they have consented until now that the bodies of those 

who have died from cholera may be conveyed to the place of burial 
without coffins, the corpses being transported in a box that has already 
served for a large number of the defunct. As if this of itself was not 
bad enough, a few days ago it was discovered that the said box on its 
return journey came filled with contraband sausages, meat, oil, and 
wine, to escape the octroi duties at the city gates, 

*¢* 


* 

‘Ir is the nature of melodramas to resemble one another,” says a 
contempotary. ‘There always is, and, unless a new scheme is devised 
and adopted, always will be, the 

rsecuted lovers, wives, or hus- 

ds, the persecuting villains, 
the good-natured comic people 
who help to right wrongs, the 
punishment of iniquity, and the 
rest of the accustomed train. 
There isashade of novelty in the 
relations of the inevitable 
victims. They are neither lovers 
—in the current acceptation of 
the term—nor a married couple, 
but a pair who have been 
divorced, the incidents which 
land them in the Court occupy- 
ing the first act.” Messrs Pettitt 
and Harris's new production is 
most entertaining throughout, 
and never yet has there been 
such a stage crowd as that at 
Drury Lane. Too high praise 
it is impossible to award to the 
stage management of thisgigantic 
roduction. It is drawing big 

ouses, oe 
* 


A DOMESTIC servant, of 
Cheadle, Hulme, being afraid 
of arriving home late, ran to a 
train which was leaving Edgely Station, Stockport, one Friday night, 
and tried to enter it while it was moving off. She grasped the door 
handle, but was wheeled round several times, and fell under the guard’s 
van, which, together with two trucks, passed over her legs, nearly 
severing them. They were amputated, but death ensued shortly after. 

e+ 


A TAXIDERMIST has gone to St. Thomas, Ontario, for the purpose of 
stufting the elephant Jumbo’s skin, which will be presented to Tuffs 
College, Massachusetts. What a pith they did not give the job to ALLY ; 
our readers will remember that he was once an Eminent Stuffst. 

*@ 


* 

A Central News telegram stated: ‘‘ The crew of the Salvation Army 
steam yacht Iole, which is lying in Poole Harbour repairing damages 
sustained in the recent gale, on turning out this morning, found that 
the yacht had during the might been christened the ‘Eliza Armstrong,’ 
which name was painted on both bows and stern.” Our readers 
will not be surprised to hear this, when they know that Alexandry and 
Blood-Bespattered William have been in the neighbourhood. 


THE memorial praying that the costermongers’ stalls be removed was 
placed on the counters of some of the shopkeepers of Hampstead Road, 
and persons making purchases were asked to sign it, where they lived 
is imirnaterial, ALLY says, why don’t they leave the merry costers’ 
alone? 4 

* 

Goosg Day is possibly not the one everybody would choose right off 
to get born on, though it happened by a curious chance to be the natal 
day of Sng oe and Billy, 
and Lord Bob. A goose 
is very much like those 
chaps who have the highly 
complimentary tomb- 
stones, Their moral qua- 
lities meet with but 
scanty recognition at the 
hands of their relatives 
and friends —dead, 
nicely browned, artfully 
stuffed, and apple-saucily 
served up. 

*# 


* 

Most people know the 
benefit of lemonade be- 
fore breakfast, but few 
know that it is more than 
doubled by taking it 
at nightalso, The 
way to get the better of 
the bilious system with- 
out blue pills or quinine 
is to take the juice of 
one, two, or three lemons, 
as appetite craves, in 
as much ice-water as 
makes it pleasant to 
drink without sugar 
before going to bed. In the morning, on rising, at least half an hour 
before breakfast, take the juice of one lemon in a goblet of water. 
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A CHRONIOLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE Wagk EnpDinc Octoner 8rd. 
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27th September, 1854.—The steamer Arctic, when about fifty 
miles distant from Cape Race, this day came in collision with the French 
screw steamer Vesta, in a dense fog, by which her bows were stove in 
and she filled and sunk in about five hours. The Arctic had 410 persons 
on board, eer ao crew, of bl ie mgers and 65 of the crew 
were saved, and 212 passengers and 110 of the crew were lost. 
61 women and 19 children on board, not one was saved. id 

‘ The seaman safe on shore, with joy doth tell 
What cruel dangers him at sea befell.” 

27th September, 1861.—The fall of an iron bridge in process of con. 
struction at Lendal, York, took place this day, one of the large girders 
dropped into the river when being hoisted to its place on the roadway, 
Five of the workmen were killed. The first iron bridge in this country 
was a cast-iron arch of 100 feet span across the Severn, at Coalbrookdale 
which was built in 1777. i 


8 ——————————————— ee 

28th September, 1869.—An explosion of petroleum occurre:| 
this day in Bordeaux Harbour, causing the destruction of sixteen vessels 
and serious damage to others, Petroleum occurs in very many localities 
throughout the world; but the sources of greatest commercial impor. 
tance are certain parts of the shores and islands of the Caspian Sea, the 
neighbourhood of Rangoon, in Burmah, and especially in extensive 
tracts of country in the United States and C: a. It is only since 
1859 that American petroleum has been worked and introduced into 
commerce ; but the traflic a ed attained enormous proportions, and 
became a source of vast wealth to many who “struck ile.” 

28th September, 1756.—At this date, on the anon J of the “(iin 
Act,” the keepers of gin-shops testified their feelings by a parade of 
mock ceremonies for ‘‘ Madame Geneva lying in state,” which created 
such a mob that the justices committed some of the chief mourners to 
prison. On this occasion the signs of the punch-houses were put in 
mourning. Many of the distillers soon took to other trades, such as 
brewing, &c. The only persons who took out £50 licenses were one 
Gordon, and Mr. Ashley, of the London prey noes Gordon, a punch. 
seller in the Strand, devised a new punch made of strong Madeiraqwine, 
and called Sangre. 


29th September, 1885,.—Micnagimas Day, 
September, when by custom (right divine) 

Geese are ordained to bleed at Michael's shrine,”— 
Queen Elizabeth is said to have been eating her Michaelmas goose when 
she received the joyful tidings of the defeat of the Spanish Armada. Dr. 
Thomas Sprat, afterwards Bishop of Rochester, was chaplain to the 
witty and profligate Duke of Buckingham. At his first dinner with the 
Duke, his grace, observing a goose opposite to his chaplain, remarked 
that he wondered why it generally happened that geese were placed near 
theclergy. ‘‘I cannot tell the reason,” said Sprat ; ‘ but I shall never 
see a goose again, but J shall think of your grace.” Ferrara Geese were 
celebrated for the magnitude of their livers. The pdté de foie gras, for 
which Strasbourg is so noted, is not a French invention, but a mere imita- 
tion of a well-known dish of classic times. 

“I wish, gentlemen, it was one of the geese of Ferrara, so much cele- 
brated among the ancients for the magnitude of their livers, one of which 
is said to have weighed upwards of two pounds. With this food, exqui- 
site as it was, did Heliogabalus regale his hounds,” 

Smollett, ‘‘ Peregrine Pickle.” 


30th September, 1874.—A very remarkable account was given, 
by a local journal of this date, of an armless woman, of Jevington, Sus- 
sex, She was stated to be a very good reader, could write nicely and 
rapidly, and had been recently married. She was a member of the choir 
of the parish church, and had learnt to play te the concertina, her 
feet, and ig ne the left foot, being the implements which took the 
place of her hands. Amongst other things, she managed to do fine 
needlework and fancy embroidery. She was a skilful cook, and dressed 
herself with very little aid. Most of her work she performed sitting on 
the ground. 

30th September, 1874.—A labourer named Poirier was this day 
executed at Chartres for a series of crimes known as the Limours 
murders—the victims in this case, to the cunning and ferocity of one 
person, amounting to at least ten in number. 


upper ry by the breaking of the wires of a flying machine. He 
fractured 

hurt, but recovered. Covent Garden Theatre owes its rise to the loss 
of Drury Lane by Rich. Zhe Beggar's Opera having made ‘ Rich gay, 
and Gay rich," the former grew more magniticent in his ideas, and 
exerted himself to get a theatre erected in Covent Garden, which he 
opened in 1733, Hogarth making memorable his transit from Lincoln's 
Inn Fields by an amusing satirical print. The theatre was burnt in 
1808, and again in 1856. 


2nd October, 1601.—Catharine of Aragon landed this day at 
Plymouth. Her betrothment to the eldest son of Elizabeth of York 
and Henry VII. had taken place in 1497. The young spouses were 
allowed to correspond, and love letters in Latin passed between the 
Alhambra and Ludlow Castle, the two seats of the royal education. 
This extract isa fair specimen :-—‘‘I have read the sweet letters of 
your highness lately given to me,” says Prince Arthur in his Latin 
epistle, dated Ludlow Castle, 1499, ‘from which I easily perceived 
your most entire love tome. Truly those letters, traced by your own 
band, have so delighted me, and made me so cheerful and jocund, that 
I fancied I beheld your highness, and conversed with and embrace 
my dearest wife. I cannot tell you what an earnest desire I feel to 
see your highness, and how vexatious to me is this procrastination 
about your coming.” Arthur endorses his letter, ‘‘To the most illus- 
trious and excellent princess the Lady Katharine, Princess of Wales, 
Duchess of Cornwall, and my most entirely beloved spouse.” 

2nd October, 1872.—The Escurial, an ancient palace of the kings of 
Spain, built by Philip IL in honour of St. Lawrence, who was broiled 
to death, was this day struck by lightning and partly consumed. The 
aire plan of this superb structure was designed in the form of a 

ron, 


8rd October, 1861.—One of the keepers of the Longships 
Lighthouse, Land’s End, committed suicide this day by stabbing him- 
self with a penknife. When the Eddystone Lighthouse was destroyed 
by fire on the night of the 2nd of December, 1755, one of the light 
keepers at the commencement of the fire was looking up at the cupola 
of the lantern, when a body of molten lead fell upon him, and he declared 
that a quantity had passed down his throat into his stomach. He lived 
only twelve days after being taken on shore, and on opening the body, 
a mass of lead was taken from the stomach, weighing more than seven 
ounces. The curious fact of his having twelve days survived so alarming 
an accident, was communicated by his attendant, Dr. Spry, to the 
Royal Society. ; 
3rd October, 1888, —Burnham Beeches, purchased by the Corporation 

of the City of London, for a public recreation ground for ever, were this 
day dedicated by the Duke of Buckingham. 

‘*Scatbed by the lightning’s bolt, the wintry storm, 

A giant brotherhood, ye stand sublime ; 

Like some huye fortress each majestic torm, 

Still frowns detiance to the power of time. 

Cloud after cloud the storms of war have roll'd, 

Since ye your countless years of long descent have told.” 
It is difficult to give the reader such a description of these trees as will 
enable him to form a just idea of them. Some of them are of gigavti” 
growth, and of most picturesque character. From their huge trunks, 
boughs of a size little inferior to the parent stem, throw far and wide 
their horizontal shade, while their no less massive roots, rising above 
the soil in solid blocks, or twisting their gnarled talons deep into the 
ground, show at once the firmness with which these vegetable monste!- 
are fixed, the power with which they can resist the fury of the storm, 
and the distance from which they derive that vital nourishment, whic!) 
is seen alike in their strength and their beauty, in the tenacity of thei 
fibrous growth, and the splendour of their luxuriant foliage. 


Saturday, September 26, 1885. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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AUNT EMMELINE. 
*.° A True Tale of Many Years Ago. 
—_-fF 
Aunt EmMg.ing, who died a maid, 
Sleeps now beneath the willow’s shade. 


* * * * 
Poor Aunty had her share of cares! 
The things she left are stored upstairs ; 
treasures, hidden in 
the gloom— 
There—in the cupboard— 
in that room. 


s * % * 

The otherday French leave 
I took, 

And in that cupboard had 
a look ; 

There, ina box, are Aunty's 
tresses, 

Also a score of faded 


Tesses 5 
Which, when the close- 
ck’d folds you stir, 
Exhale faint musk and 
lavender. 
I touch’d them witha kind 
of dread 
As though in them I 
touch’d the dead. 


* * . . 
The oddest jumble, sure, 

is there, 
Some broken china, 

reckon'd rare ; 


In that cupboard I did look. 


Smelling salts, a thimble, fan, 
A locket (portrait of a man, 
With lofty brow and raven curls), 
A pair of scissors, chain of pearls, 
A polka jacket, crimson ok 
- Some wooden beads, a calabash, 
A hi peeed and a pelerine, 
Coal-skuttle bonnet—bright pea-green— 
Some calamanco, bombazine, 
A great big muff fit for a queen, 
A per of open-work'd silk hose, 
White shoes, with wadding in the toes 
(All Fashion's feet, one time, were 
taper) 5 
Hut what is this that’s wrapp'd in 
paper— 
An unworn, spick-span satin dress ; 
I'was for Aunt’s wedding, I should 
guess 5 
And this?—this round, bright 
shining thing— 
As I'm alive, a wedding-ring ! 
Aunt Emmeline, though, died a 
maid, 
And sleeps beneath the willow’'s 
shade. 
* * * * bd 
I think, from what I've heard and 
seen, 
That Fate was hard on Emmeline. 
Wig love the worthless things we 
do, 
Aud suffer for ’t a lifetime through? 
hetheps you'll call poor Aunty 
+ 


wea 

/ call the man a coward sneak, 
Yet it was droll, upon my word 
(To all but Aunty), what occurr'd ; 
Though I care not to tell the tale, 
So often told—so flat and stale. 
They say three times he fix'd the day, 
But each time there was some delay ; 
That six times Aunt was ask'’d in church— 
And after all left in the lurch. 
She might have gone to law, you know, 
And lots of ladies do do so ; 
Instead, poor Aunty bow'd her head, 
And sobbing there upon her bed— 
Just simply wish'd that she were dead ! 


An unworn Satin Dress. 


Aunt Emmeline. 


Till ma came at the door a-knockiag—— 
-\unt had her tea—then darn’d a stocking ! 
* 


* * * * 

I've oft seen Aunty smiling sweetly, 

And darning stockings, oh, so neatly ! 

* * 7 * 

Aunt Emmeline, who died a maid, 

Sleeps now beneath the willow’s shade. 
EE — 


; GUINEA-PIGS. 

_ SLTHOUGH not the prettiest or the most interesting domestic 
‘\Wourite, the guinea-pig is in great esteem with the young, Pree 
» account of early ussociations. We have the authority of the toy 
erchant that the animal was religiously preserved in the Ark, only it 
‘ems at the present lay to have degenerated somewhat in size, since, 
pon the same authority, we find that in the time of Noah it was about 
‘« equal in bulk of the cow or the lion, and very little below the ele- 
} wnt, The change is no doubt due to civilization, which is well known 
have the same effect upon man and other inferior animals, On this 

“ ount the guinea-pig is perhaps a better favourite with very young 
“-utlemen of a playful nature, who find much delight in putting it upon 
cit elder sisters’ necks, especially when they are in evening dress ; 
joey a very pretty experiment when the lady is untortunately 
“ne with the experimenter. As the creature is chiefly kept to be a 
i tance to somebody, very ie need be said about its management, 
“© Ingenuity of its keeper being in most cases equal to devising an effi- 
ent pyatem of treatment for it. The lest kind of guinea-pig is a prime 
ito /0g just tit for killing, or, failing that, a good fat porker in like 
ey ition ; such pig, if you can get it, will be found a capital investment 
he your guinea, Only, unless you are residing in the wilds of Tipperary 

heighbourhood, it is unwise to encourage it in the best parlour. 


* 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
*.° Im consequence of the enormous mumber of letters received, we are 
unable to ish those selected as soon as we could desire. 
September 16th, '85. 


of your relations. If ‘tis, he deserves your chastisement and showing 
up. Yours, A CONSTANT READER. 

a Tu: Artemrrep Svictpr with Braces.—On Saturday, at the Police Court, 
David Sloper, thirty years of age, who a week previously had been remanded 
to Kingston Prison for having. on the 4th inust., attempted to strangle himself 
with his braces by tying them around the post of his bed in acabin which he 
had taken at the Sailors’ Welcome. Queen Street, Portsea, was again placed in 
the dock. The prisoner, it may be remembered, is a tirst-class petty officer 
belonging to H.M.S. Asia, and the affair had clearly arisen through the too free 
use of intoxicants. Satisfactory reports as to the prisoner's contrition were 
read from the prison officials, and, on Sloper promising never to repeat the 
attempt upon his life, he was released, the Justices advising him to abstain 
altogether from the drink.” 


. 22, Frtans Watk, Lewes, September 17th, '85. 
Leitso | the subjoined in an old local paper, I should suppose 
that records of your ancestors would be aocepeathe. 

ALLY Siopgr, Esq. Yours, J. H. VERRALL, 


The Susser Geckly Advertiser, or Ecwes Journal. 
MONDAY, DECEMBER 13, 1784. 
Lonvon, December 13th. 
The Prince of Wales sent a polite message to General Sloper, the evening 
before bis departure, begging to have the honour of secing him at Carlton 
House, The general waited on the prince accordingly, when his Royal Highness 
congratalated him on his appointment, wished “him a happy voyage, and 
preseuted him an elegant gold-mounted sword, which he begged the general tu 
wear as u mark of his esteem and friendship. —Cazetteer.” 
St. ANNB’S-ON-THE-SEA, LANCASHIRE, Sept. 18th, 1885. 
Dgak 51R,—I wish to inform you that a startling rumour is at present 
going about in the North here, that ALLY was seen endeavouring to 
dispose to the Committee of a Manchester Museum, for a trifling sum, 
one of the only three skulls known as having belonged to Oliver 
Cromwell. 
As Mr. Storsr is pictorially represented, in a recent issue, as trying 
to negotiate with a Stratford-on-Avon pawnbroker concerning tue 
monetary value of a spur which, he informed the pawnbroker, belonged 
to a soldier whose horse Shak re held, there is perhaps some colour 
in the truth of the before mentioned rumour ; still I, amongst others, 
would be profoundly grateful if you, Mr. Editor, could be able to throw 
any light upon the subject, as relics of the departed great would be 
eagerly scrutinized by many who, like myself, have a penchant for 
examining all that is interesting. 

I may as well inform you, before concluding, that, as always happens 
whenever great discoveries are made, some incredulous sceptics are 
saying, that if ALLY did try to sell a skull, it was one of those belonging 
to the French prisoners, whose skeletons were found at Haslar the 
other day, and which was mentioned in the ‘* HaLr-Houmpay ;” that 
after leaving Stratford-on-Avon, ALLY led to Haslar to procure 
one, and from thence journeying to Manchester, the alleged occurrence 
took place. I shall, however, decline to hold any decided opinion on 
the subject till I hear the truth in an early issue of the ‘ HaLr- 
Horipay ;" so, resting in that hope, believe me to remain, dear Mr. 
Editor, Your obedient servant, FRED. PORTER. 

The Editor, ‘‘ ‘The Sloperies,” 

99, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


5, GREENBANK TERRACE, NEW CHARLTON, Sept. 19th, 1885. 
Dgar ALLY,—In your ‘‘Hatr-Houipay,” a few weeks back, you 
state that the last time Paul Herring played Clown was at the St. 
James's Theatre in 1859. Will ips allow me to say that he played 
Clown in a reproduction of the old pantomime of ‘‘ Mother Goose,” at 
the Greenwich Theatre, when it was under the management of Mr. 
J. A Cave. Yours truly, J. H. BADDELEY. 


ALLY SLopgr, Esq. 

York, September 19th, 1885. 
Dear ALLY,—Your autograph to hand. I am surprised that you do 
not set up as a writing-master. Your hand is wonderfully genteel, and 
certain to greatly impress all beholders. 
I would advise those who have not already obtained your autograph 
to do so with all speed, and carefully study its splendid form and 
intricate working. By so doing marvellous results would be obtained, 
and the workhouse authorities soon have nothing to do but to look 
after themselves ; for, besides proving beneficial, so far as the art of 
caligraphy is concerned, it is calculated to elevate the moral impressions 
of both saints and sinners, Truly yours, A. 8. H. 


A REAL YANKEE GOOD ONE, 


MARBLE was once at Boston, and strolling along the wharves, when 
he met with a tall, gaunt-looking figure, whose sunburnt countenance, 
and tattered parti-coloured garments, originally in the most outlandish 
fashion, hud that picturesqueness about them derived only from long- 
continued exposure to the atmosphere, ne of arag-shop. Dan, 
who never permits the lack of an introduction to interfere when he 
desires to form an acquaintance, hailed the stranger. 
‘Hallo! my friend, where ave you from?” 
‘« Jes’ from Calerforney, stranger,” 
** Ah, indeed ! and you can tell us, then, whether it’s all true about 
that gold?" somewhat anxiously interrogated Dan in reply. 
‘Trew as you live! and a darned sight more, for no man out of 
Calerforney raally does live.” 
‘*Then why did you come back?” 
Back rep to get = family. Fact is, stranger, a man there 
gets so powerful rich that he becomes covetous of himself—and ef he 
ain’t very kearful, will cut his own throat to rob himself. The root of 
all evil, you know—there’s a leetle ¢oo much of it, and I left for a while 
—partly on that account.” 

‘Oh, you did, eh?” ; 
‘© Yes—and between you and me—that’s the only way a man can die 
in that blessed land.” 

‘* Healthy climate, | suppose ¢” 

** Healthy !—it ain't anything else. Why, stranget, you can choose 
there any climate you like—hot or cold—and that without travellin’ 
more than fifteen minutes, Jest think o’ that the next cold mornin 
when you git out o’ bed. There's a mountain there—the Sawyer 
Navaday, they call it—with a valley on each side of it, the one hot, and 
t'other cold. Well, git on top of that mountain with a double-barrelled 
gun, and you can, without movin’, kill either summer or winter game, 
Jest as you will.” 

** What! have you ever tried it?” 

“Tried it! often—and should have done pretty well, but for one 
i z.” 

‘Well, what was that ’” 

“1 wanted a dog that would stand both climates. The last dog I bad 
Sroze off his tail while pintin’ on the summer side. He didn’t get 
entirely out of the winter side, you see. ‘Trew as you live!” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE Wife's Threat.—‘' I'll run you in ”—debt. 

SPECTACLE Cases. —Short-sighted people. : ; 

WHat Ladies like next to tight-lacing.—Tight squeezing. Oh, fie! 

A Saocy Letter.—An X-pert. / 

Some people take a run out of town to get a rest—others to avoid one. 

AGRICULTURAL. —Is a straw-yard composed of chaff-inches 4 oe 

A Frencu Vegetarian at a public meeting refused to take the ‘‘ Chair! 

“Purr” Paste. —The lillsticker’s. 

Very Goon or THEM.—Most young ladies try to make their waste as 
sinall as possible, 

Cvriovs.—A passenger by the Metro. from Blackfriars to Brom) ton 
says he has noticed that the second class is always first. 

SoMETHING out of the Common—A donkey. 

HicH Game.—Weathercocks. 

)—The Left. 


THE bee Hand (in Marri: 
id people dine hearti Y; and some dreak-/ast. 


SoME 0! 
Prorxg who pick pockets of hops, are not negessarily Steves 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tauin CaRDs, ND HOW THEY PLaYED THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 64.) 


QUEEN OF CLUBS—/ Continued. ) 

He was very nice-looking, and there was « charm in his voive, which 
was, low, full, and musical, and—and—well, of course, I could see he 
admired me; but he had never spoken to me since the first night of the 
pantomime. I wondered why not ; there were plenty of the townspeople 
who thought it an honour to get a look or a smile from the Queen of 
Clubs ; it was so old that he—for he unmistakably admired me—that 
he, of all people in Lawnbo- 
rough, should hold aloof. Not 
that / cared, but it was strange! 

Though Mr. Arthur Desmond 
chose to avoid me, there were 
plenty of young men in and 
round about Lawnborough who 
paid me court; and what girl 
of my age dislikes male atten- 
tion, or turns a deaf ear to com- 
pliment and flattery? 

None of them could pretend 

that I gave them any encour- 
agement, unless it was poor Tom 
Sadler, who went to the West 
Indies, or—or—of course, that 
silly fellow Hugh Hodge, who 
pestered me so to marry him, 
and looked so miserable and 
spoke so despondingly when | 
refused him, that if—yes, well, 
if it had not been for something, 
or someone, I think I should 
have taken pity upon him. 
The sober fact is, my head was rather turned with my success; and, 
further, I suppose I was something of a coquette by nature, and I liked 
to see the Jads round me, anid to listen to their clumsy efforts at pretty 
speeches ; but when, after epievee J me home, they left me at the door 
of the little house where we lodged, I would run upstairs and fling my 
arms round my dear old grandfather's neck, and cry, ‘I will never, 
never love anybody but you, dear!” 

And he, gently stroking my hair, would answer, ‘God grant it so, 
my darling !” 

At which reply I silently wondered, and almost accused hii of selfish- 
ness, for it is ax natural for a girl to love as for a bird to sing. 

The pantomime was running merrily. Never within the memory of 
man had there been such a success in Lawnborough, and already Hipson 
Hawes and Mr. Smith of London were arranging a fairy piece to suc- 
ceed it, in which I was to have a still more important part than that of 
the Queen of Clubs, 

It was an early day in February, grandfather had been out the whole 
afternoon, while I, sitting alone in our little parlour, had been stitching 
and mending, and singing, and—thinking. 

1 thought his greeting, when he returned, lacked something of its 
usual warmth, and there was a sad, weary look on his face, as, taking 
a seat opposite to me, he fixed his sorrowful eyes fall on mine. 

“Do you think, «lear—could ee hei not just yet—but pre- 
sently, could you listen to Hugh Hodge! Do you think you could— 
some day, you know, Estelle, not all in a hurry—learn to love him 
enough to—to be his wife!” 

I rose quickly from my seat, and the blood rushed to my cheeks. 
‘No, granny ; no, never!" ] answered. 

He sighed as he continued; ‘* He would make you a good husband. 
That farm of his is as nice a bit of land as there is round Lawnborough, 
he keeps a gig—a most respectable young man—and—and then you 
could leave the theatre.” 

‘* Leave the theatre!” I echoed in astonishment. 

Would to heaven you had never seen it !" he exclaimed passionately. 
‘But I might have known—I should have known how it would be—my 
fault, all my fault.” 

“ What has en Cages '” T asked. 

‘What I might have known would have happened. I forgot, 
Estelle, that you were no longer a child, that—that—you were beauti- 
ful, and that there are those who think that our profession is one with- 
out honour and unworthy of respect. Do you know—have you ever 
spoken to Arthur Desmond?” 

I felt my colour come and go, and dared not own how much he had 
occupied my thoughts, and my voice faltered as I answered that he, 
— others, had congratulated me the first night of the panto- 


Mr. Smith, of London, 


e. 

My grandfather looked at me cloudy, searchingly. ‘ You have never 
deceived me, my child,” he said. ‘'I believe and trust you. But if 
you only knew—some day you will know—how bitterly I have cause to 
rue the condescension of fine gentlemen to poor actresses, I—but, there, 
there ! we will say no more about it ; time enough to tell you that story 
when—when there is occasion for it.” 

“ But at least tell me,” said I, ‘why you question me about Mr.— 
Mr. Desmond.” : 

‘*T was with Mr. Hawes at the Red Lion, my dear; he was anxious 
to secure your services for the next new piece, and thought business 
could be better discussed over a bottle of wine. Near by where we sat 
a swing door opened into a skittle-alley. Through that door came the 
mone of — mingled with the rambling of the pins. They spoke of 
you, Estelle.” 

‘© All Lawnborough does that,” quoth I, somewhat piqued. 


y | 


——— 


The Skittle Alley. 


“You do not know, dear, what I mean; they spoke of you ay young 
 seconage ” (and he put a bitter emphasis on the word) “‘ speak of good- 
looking girls who endeavour to earn an honest, virtuous living on the 
stage, and it made my cheeks flush and my hands clench ; and, old as I 
am, I would have given them a lesson, but Mr. Hawes dragged me 
away, but not before—not before I had heard one of them addressed as 
Arthur Desmond.” 

If you can understand it, I confess I was pleased to hear that Arthur 
Desmond thought of me, spoke of me, even though his words hai given 
annoyance to my dear good grandfather, whom, to tell the truth, I 
fancied on this occasion a little too fastidious. 

(To be continued ne* week. ) 
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a2 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. fide eae a ie 


INCIDENTS IN THE EARLY YOUTH OF ALLY SLOPER AND HIS SISTER JANE. 
- J —_ 


SOCIETY CHIT CHAT. 


“Dropped the red-hot ash from my eigat down the back 
of your neck, and set your hair on fire? Think not of that, 
dearest Althea, but hear what I have to say. Tlove you. | 


Will vou he my witet 


| 1, Sweet Babes. “Let's ketch Butterflies,” they said, ‘and stick pins 2 
through ‘em !” 


FRIGHTFUL INSTANCE OF JUVENILE DEPRAVITY! 
What's he up to, though? Up to?—Up to snuff. 


‘ 


4 


| ~~ 


In the Highlands with some} Sims Reeves on the paddle. 
of the German shootists, ‘The Jolly young Waterman,” 


3. Result of untimely and misplaced mirth on the part of the Boy Soren. 


rantic joy of Sister Jane. 


“NO PICTURE POSTING ON THE HOARDINGS” 

Theatrical Manager. ‘‘Good morning. I want the whole 
of the space in your paper to-morrow for advertisements 
of my new piece.” Editor, “The whole? Humph! That's 
rather awkward! There's the Armstrong Case, and several 
Election Speeches—a most mysterious murder, too." 


7. M. “Oh, that will be all right—the British public prefer 5, Unkindness on the part of the Boy Stoprr to Sister Jane, on the appear- 6. Final Tableau representing the Boy SLorer and Sister Jane being marched 
wag ads. to your news any day. i ance on the scene of Storer's aged mother with a thick stfck. off to the place of execution. Squawks were subsequently audible. 


“* The time-honoured pipe has given place to 
the cigarette, and pantaloons to petticoats."— 
Tootsie Sloper on Woman’ Rights. 
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SOME ONE TO BLAME. 


Mistress to Irish servant (who has been with her a month), Kate, arc you sure you have dusted bai marr Jones (hard uj). Do you mind lending me a half-sov. ? ; 
the parlour this morning? Why, there is actually a cobweb left now in the corner. | * ‘Smith, Well, I don't know that I mind it so much now, Lut I was wondering the other day 


Kate. Sure, then, if there is it is the last servant's cobweb, l Captain McGooshlish this time. when you meant to pay it back. c 


SS 


CERTAINLY NOT WHAT HE MEANT. _ 


agt 


